THE LIOWS MOUTH

summer months. While much of the property
was wild, there were some ten or twelve farms,
and since there was no bailiff, I think only an
indifferent landlord would have been willing
to continue to stay awav.
"We must go," said I. ''Both of us.
You see, there's the Anger estate/'
George raised his eyebrows.
" Headquarters Littai ? "   he said.
I nodded.
" Leonie hopes," I said, " that you'll come
and stay."
" I'll come with pleasure/' said George.
He drank what was left of his port and lighted
a cigarette. " But I warn you that I shall go
armed."
" You can wear chain mail," saM I, <c so
long as you come."
George smiled.   Then he fingered Ms chin.
" And I'll tell you another thing, I'm not
going to Riechtenburg."
" Make your mind easy/' said I, " Riechten-
burg's off our map."
" I'm glad of that/' said George. " There's
nothing the matter with the country, and
Vigil's the best-looking city" I ever saw. But
I prefer to forget them. Possibly when good
Prince Paul has drunk or kicked himself into
a timely grave, I may be disposed to take
another look at the place. But I doubt it.
Some, of the hours I spent there were very
crowded, and not with ' glorious life', either.
No, I don't want to go back/*
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